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THE CROSSVILLE CHRONICLE

S8YNOPSIS.
==
Warrington, an American adventurar,
and James, his servant, with a caged par-
rol, the trio known up and down the Ir-

rawaddy as Parrot & Co, sre bound for
Rangoon. Elsa Chetwood, rich Americun
girl tourist, sees Warricgton and asks the
Ql._lruer to Introduce her, Hé tells her that
Varrington has beaten o syndicate and
s0ld his ofl claims for £20,000, Warrington
puls Rajah, the parrét, through his tricks
for Elsa_and they pass two golden, days
together " on the river. Martha, Elsin's
companion, warns her that there s 2os-
2lp.  In Rangoon, Warrington Inter{eres
In a row over cards caused by an enemy,
Newell Cralg, and (hrestens to shoot him
unless he leaves town FKlsa Is annoyed
by Cralg and stabs him with & hatpin.
Warrington bids Elsa good-by. Warring-
ton discovers FElsa  on the Singapore
steamer. Rlsa tells him of her enguge-
ment.,  He avolds £lsa, who thinks he
may be 1l and makes inguiries, regard-
less of the misinterpretation of her con-
cern. Cralg |s abourd and is wurned by
Warrington. Warringtoh ceases to avold
)-:‘!un‘ Cralg stira up evil gossip, Elsa tells
Wiurrington of the hatpln Incident and he
hunts up Cralg, on murder bent, only te
find him stretched out drunk on deck.
Warrington turns the hose on Cralg, He
tells Elsa that he Is a man under a cloud
and to be avolded, bnt Elsa refuses She
:"Ia the cut direct from soclely passen-
ere.

CHAPTER X|—Continued,

For years Martha had discharged her
duties, i mechanieally yet with a
sense of pleasure and serenity At
this moment she was as one pushed
unexpectedly to the brink of a prect
pice, over which the slightest misatep
would topple her. The world was out
of joint,

“l wish we had gone to Ttaly,” she
remarked finally.

“#t~would not have served my pur-
pose in the least. 1 should have been
dancing and playing bridge and going
to operas, | should have had no time
for thinking.” .

“Thinking!” Martha elevated her
brows with an air that implied that
she greatly doubted this statement.

“Yes, thinking. It Is not necessary
that | should mope and shut myself up
in a cell, Martha, jn order to think. I
have finally come to the end of my
doubts, if that will gratfy you. From
now on you may rely upon one thing,
to a certainty.” '

Martha hesftated to put the gpes-
tion. ' ) - )

“I am'not going 'to ‘mafry Arthur.

He 1is charming,' graceful,  atcomi
plished; but I want '« man. "1 shiould
not be happy with him., I 'can twist

him too easily around myx finger. 4 ad-
mit that he exerclses over me a cer-
tain indéfinablé fasciation; but when
he is oul of sight it 'amounis to' the
sum of all this doddering and doubt-
fng. It is probable that™} shall make
an admirable old maid. Wisdom has
its disadvantages; ' I might Lbe ive
happy with Arthus, ‘were 1! ‘not"
wise." She smiled again at the reflec-
tion in the mirrgr, “Naw, let us go
and astonish the' hatives.”

There was a mild Autter ot eyélids
as she sat down beside Warrington
and began to chatter to him in Italian,
He made & hrave show! of following
her, but became hopelessly lost after
a few minutes. Klsa spoke fluently;
twelve years had elapsed since his Jast
visit to"Italy, He admitted his con-
fusion, and thereafter it was only oec-
casionally that she brouglit the tongue
into the conversation. This diversion,
which she employed mainly to annoy
her neighbors, was, in truth, the very
worset thing she ecould have done.
They no lenger conjectured; they as-
sumed, .

Warrington was  too sirongly daz
gzled by her beauty tonlght to be men-
tally keen or to be observing as was
his habit. He never spoke to his
neighbor; he had eyes for nong but
1lsa, under whlose gpell he knew that
he would rémain While he lved. He,
‘was nothing to her; he readily undep-
stood. She; was restless and lonely,
and he amused her. So.be it. e be!
lieved that there could not be an um
happler, more ubfortunate man ‘than
himself. To have been liétrdyed by
the one ha had Joved, second to but
one, and o have this knowledge thruat
upon him after all these years,, was
evil enough; but the nadir of his mis-

fortunes had been reached by the ap: |

pearance of this:unreadable young
woman. .' )|
“You a&ry fot lstening to o word I
am saying!” . it it
; beg your pardon! But I warned
you that my, Italian was rusty.” . He.
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He had never spoken like that be.
fore. It rather subdued her, made her
regret that she had surrendered to a
vanity that was without alm or direc-
tion, Farthest [rom her thovzht was
conguest of the man. She d!d not wish
to burt him. She was nut a coquette

After dinner he did not suggest the
usual promenade. Instead, he excused
himeelf and went below.

They arrived at Penang early Mon-
day morning. Elsa decided that War-
ringten should take her and Martha on
a personally conducted tour of the
L pretty town. As they left for shore he
produced a small beautiful blue feath-
er; he gave it to Elsa with the eompll-
ments of Rajah; and she stuck it in
the pugree of her helmet,

“This {8 not from the dove of peace.”

“Its archenemy, rather,” he laughed.
“l wish | had the ability to get as
furious as that bird. It might do me
a world of good.”

“And how long is It since you were
here?"

“Four years,” he answered without
enthusiasm. He would not have come
ashore at all but for the fact that Elsa
had ordered the expedition.

There was no inclination to explore
the shops; so they hired a landau and
rode about town, climbed up.to the
quaint temple in the hills, and made a
tour of the botanical gardens.

“lsn't it delicious!” murmured Eilsa.
taking in deep breaths of the warm
spice-laden air. Singe her visit to the
wonderful gardens at Kandy In Cey-
lon she had found a new interest in
plants and trees.

She thoroughly enjoyed the few
hours on land, even to the powwow
Warrington had with the unscrupulous
driver, who, at the journey’s end, sub-
stituted one price for another, despite
his original bargain.

As they walted for the tender that
was to convey them back to the ship,
Elsa observed a powerful middle-aged
man, gray-haired, hawk-faced, steel
eyed, watching her companion intent-
ly. Then hig boring gaze traveled over
her, from her canvas shoes to her hel-
met.  There was something so baldly

|-appralsing, in: the look that a flush of

_anger surged Into her cheeks. The
man turned and said something to hils
companlon, who shrugged and smiled.
Impatfently Bilsa tugged at Warring-
ton's sleeve. i

“Who ip that. man over there by the
raillfig?" she asked in a very low volce
“He looks as If he knew you"

“Knew me?” Warrington echoed.
The moment he had been dreading had
come. Someone who knew him! He
turned his head slowly, and Elsa, who
had not dropped her hand, could feel
the muscles of his arm stiffen under
the sleeve. He held the stranger's eye
deflantly for a space. The latter
laughed insolently If silently, It was
more for Elsa/s sake than for his own
that Warrington allowed the other to
stare him down. The flame passed,
leaving him as cold as ashea, “] shall
tell you who he is later; not here.”

For the second time since hh“ night
on the Irrawaddy, Elsa recorded a dis-
agreeable sensation. It proved to be
transitory, but at the time It served to
establish a sironger doubt In regard to
her independence, so justifiable in her
own eyes. It might be Insidiously lead.
ing her too far away from the step
ping-off place. The unspoken words In
those hateful eyes! The man knew
Warrington, knew him perhaps as &
malefactor, and judged his assoclates
accordingly. She thus readily saw the
place she occupled in the man's estl
mation. She experlenced a shiver of
dread as she observed that he stepped
on board the tender. She even heard
him,eall back to his friend to expect
kim in from Singapore during the sec-
ond week in March,- But the dread
went away, and pride.and anger grew
fnatead. All the way back to the ship
shé held her;chin in the air, and from
timé to time her nostrils dilated. That
Jook!  If she had been nearer she was
certain that 8he would bave struck
bim across the face.

“rThere Will be' no one tip In the
'pow,” sald Warrington. “Will you go
fip there with me?" -

‘After & moment’s hesitation, she
podded. A moment after she felt the
.old familiar throb under her feet, and
,the ship moved slowly out of the bay.

Do, -you know'that that man came
rl.bol:l‘d?" i ar i i i i ¥
| 21 kmow. it,", Tha wide half-circle of
godouriut palms grew denser and lower.

Ig§ (hey drew away. “'This Is the atory,
I{‘.-’J-- ot ' 'be tofd." I il;imrﬂ‘_ l.p;?.
[ gyolded it it 1t had been bosstble.  He
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he found out, but he did

It wa= dur
ing the rains He told me tv get out
that nigm‘arp whether | died
on the rofid or nok) 1 should have but
for my Doy Jame® The man sent
glong with us a poor discarded wom
an, of whom he hed grown tired, She
died when we reached town, 1 bad
hirdly any money. He refused Lo pay
me for the last two months, about fifty
pounds. There was no redress {or me
There was no possible way 1 could get
back at him. Miss Chetwood. |1 took
monay that did not belong to me. It
winl over gaming tables. Craig. |
ran away. Cralg knows and this man
Mallow kmows. Can vou not see the
wisdom of giving me a wide berth?”

“Oh, I am sorry!" she cried

“Thanks. ' But you see: I am an out-
cast. Tonight, not a soul on board will
be in ignoranee of who | am and what
I have done. Trust Craig and Mallow
for that. Thursday we shall be In
Singapore. You must not speak to me
agaln. Give them to understand that
you have found me out, that 1 imposed
on your kindness.”

“That I will not do.”

“Act a8 you please. There are empty
chairs at the'second-class table, among
the natives. And now, good-by, The
happlest hours In ten long yedrs are
due to you." He took off his helmet
and stepped aside for her to pass. She
held out her hand, but he shook his
head, “Don’t make it harder for me.”

“Mr. Warrington, 1 am not a child!"

“To me you have been the angel of
kindness; and the light in your face
I shall always see. Please go now.”

“Very well.” A pewand upaccount-
able pain filled her throat and forced
her to carry her head high. “1 can find
my way back to the other deck.”

CHAPTER XlI.
The Game of Gosslp.

During the concluding days of the
voyage Elsa had her meals served on
deck. She kept Martha with her con-
tinually, promenaded only early in the
morning and at night' while the other
passengers were at dinner. This left
a clear deck. , She walked gquickly, her
arm In Martha's, literally propelling
her along, never spoke unless spoken
to, and then answered in monosyl
lables. Her thoughts flew to a thou-
sand and one things, futilely and vain-
ly, In the endeavor to shut out the
portrait of the broken man. What was
he doing, of what was he thinking,
where would he go and what would he
do? She hated night which, no longer
offering sleep, provided nothing in lieu
of it, and compelfed her to remaln In
the stuffy cabin. She was afraid.

Early Wednesday morning she
passed Craig and Mallow; but the two
had wit enough to step aside for ber
and to speak only with their eyes. She
filled Craig with unadulterated (ear,
Mallow dragged along the gambler
whenever he found a chance to see
Elsa at close range.

“There's a woman, Gad! that beach-
comber has taste.”

“I tell you -to look out for her,”
Cralg warned again. "1 know what I'm
talking about.”

Mallow whistled. “Oho! You prob-
ably acted the fool. Drinking?"

Craig nodded affirmatively.

“Thought s8o0. Even a Yokohama bar-
mald will fight shy of a boozer. I'm
going to meet her when we get to
Singapore, or my name's not Mallow.”

Craig laughed with malice. "I hope
you will. It will take some of the brag
out of you, BSay, let's go aft and hunt
up the chap. [ understand he's taken
up quarters in the second cabin”

“Doesn't want to run into me. All
right; come on. We'll stir him up &
little and have some fun,”

They found Warrington up In the
stern, sitting on the deck, surrounded
by squatting Lascars, some Chinamen
and a solitary while man, the chief en-
gineer's assistant. The center of in-
terest was Rajah, whe was performing
his tricks. Among these was one
that the bird rarely could be made to
perform, the threading of beads. He
despised this act, as it entalled the put.
ting of a blunt needle in his beak. He
flung It aside each time Warrington
bhanded it to him, But ever his master
patiently returned it. At length, recog-
nizing that the affalr might be pro-
fonged indefinitely, Rajah put two

aside. The Lascars jabbered, the
Chinamen grinned, and the chief en-
gineer's assistant swore approvingly.
The parrot shrilled and waddled back
to his cage. i
“pine business for & whole mani”
Warrington looked up to meet the
cynical eyes of Mallow. He teok out
his ‘cutty and fired It.. Otherwise he
did not move mnor let his gaze.swerve.
Mallow, towering above him, eould
scarcely_resist the temptation to, stir
his enemy with the toe of his boot. Hia
hatred for Warrington was not wholly
due to his brutal treatment of him
Mallow alwuys took pleasure If domhl-
pating thoso under him by fear. Wars'
rington had done his.work well.:! He
bad alwaym recognized: Mallow. as his
mployer, but {n 1o other.capacityy he
ad never ol!_emg 0. 81
“witi him, or to take a hand at cards or
_eplitra bottieli - hid’ nét"Blén ddnd
h O slyely; but,in this: attibpde, Mel,

day; hag yecogplaed his manpgsr's dis
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beads on the thread and tossed it|

approval of him, an Inner sonsclyie
ness of superiority {n birth and edueca
tion. He had with supreme satis{ac
tion ordegred him._off the plantation

that memorable pight. Weak as :{_he[

man had been in body, there Bad |
been no indicatiom of weakness o
splrit.

Occultly Warrington read the desire
In the other's pyes. I shouldn't do IL,
Mallow.” he sald. *] shouldn't, Noth-
ing would please me better than m|

i
|

have a good excuse to chuck you over
the rall. Upon & tinie you had the best
of me I 'waea sick map then. ['m in
tolerable good henlth at present™

*“You erow, 'could bresk you ke s
pipe stem.” Mallow. rammed his bands
into bis coat pockets, scowling con-
temptuously He weighed fully twenty
pounds more than Warrington.

Crow! Warrington shrugged. In
the East crow is a rough synonym for
thiel. “You're at liberty to return to
your diggings forward with that fm.
pression,” he replied coolly. “When
we get to Singapore,” rising slowly to
his height until his eyes were level
with Mallow’'s, “when we get to Singa-
pore, I'm going to ask you for Lhat
fifty pounds, earned in honest labor.™

“And if | decline to pay?” trucu-
lently.

“We'll talk that over when we reach
port. Now,” roeaghly, “get out. There
won't be any baiting done today, thank
you,"

“Cockalorem!" jeered Mallow. Cralg
touched his sleeve, but he threw off
the hand roughly., He was one of the
best rough and tumble fighters in the
Straits settlements. ‘.You thieving
beach-comber, 1 don't. want to mess
up the deck with you, but I'll cut your
comb for you when we get to port.”

Warrington laughed Insolently and
picked up the parrot cage. “I'll bring
the comb, In fact, | always carry IW.”
Not a word to Craig, not a glance in
his.direction. Warrington stepped to
the companionway aod went below.

Craig could not resist grinning at

Mallow's =  discomfiture. “Wouldn't
break, eh?”
“Shut your mouth! The sneaking

dock-walloper, I'll take the starch out
of him when we land! Always had that
high and mighty air. Wants folks to
think be's a geéntleman."

“He was once,” gald Cralg. *“No use
giving . you adeice; but be's not &
healthy individual to bait. I'm no kit
ten when it comes (o serapping; but |
haven't any desire to mix things with
him.” The fury of the man who had
glven him the ducking was still vivid,
He had been handled as a terrier
handles a rat.

“I tell you he's yellow. And with &
hundred thousdnd in his clothes, he'll
be yellower still.” ;

A hundred thousand, Cralg {rowned
and gazed out tp sea. He had forgot-
ten all about the windfall. “Let's go!
and have a peg," he suggested surlily.

L . L] L] L] L] .

Immediately upon obtaining  ber
rooms at Raffles hotel In Singapors
(and leaving Martha there to awalt

Ing collaction of trunks and boxes and
kitbags), Elsa went down to the Amer
jcan consulate, which had ita offices in
the rear of the hotel. She walked
through .the outer office and stood &l
lently at the consul general's ;elbow,
waiting for him to look up. She was
dressed In white, and in the pugree of
her helmet was the one touch of color,
Rajah's blue feather, The consul gen-
eral turned his head. His kindly face
had the settled expression of indul-
gent inquiry. The expression changed
swiftly into one of delight.

“Elsa Chetwood!" he cried, selzing
her hands. “Well, well! I am glad to
sees you. Good graclous what a beau-
tiful woman you've turned out tb be!l
Sit down, sit down!” He pushed her
Into a chair, “Well, welll When I
saw you last you were nineteen.”

“WWhat a frightful memory you have!
And | was going to my first ball. You
used the same adjective.”

“ls there & better one? I'll use it 1t
there is. You've arrived just in time.
1 am giving a little dinner to the con-
sule and their wives tonight. You see,
I've an old friend from Ipdia In town
today, and 1've asked him, too. Your
appearance evens, up mattars."

“Oh; then I'm just a fills~-in!"

“Heavens, ool You're the most im-
portant person of the lot, though Colo-
nel Kmowliton , . ."

“Colonel Knowlton!” exclaimed
Elsa. : e
“That's so, by George! Stupld of

me. You came down on the same boat
Fine! You know each other.”
(10 BE CONTINUED,)

Living Down His Namew.
Before he knew encugh tg ohject hia
mother named Bim Paul Mary Cesar
Gerald, Had she been an English
woman 8she might bave named him
Harold Francis Percy: Algernon; but’
gshe was French. When he gréw ap'he
‘became a soldler and wrote her &
¢harming lettar, with his left hand, or
tive ‘0ecasion of 10sing the right l?&"szi”
ft1¢! with Garmans. Today General
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is guaranteed in writing § years for
1-ply, 10 years for 2-ply, and 15 years
for 3-ply. and the responsibility of
our big mills stands behind this guar-
antee. Its quality is the highest and
its price the most reasonable,

HAVE PROVED THEIR METTLE

Soldiers of the Present Day Show

Bravery at Least Equal to That

of Their Forebears.

All the rules have gone smash In
the war. There's an old one in the
British army that yon ought to begin
to look to retreat when ten per cent of
the men are down, In ours it is 15.
In all armles it Is either 10 or 15. Brit-
Ish regiments have stuck when 60
per cent were out. Cerman sena
French regiments have continued
charging when only a handful were
§thl alive or unwounded. Men have
never fought so bravely as in this war.
The jdea that humanity was getting
soft was the most ridiculous pifie that
ever emanated from a “knocker” of
the good old human race. e

In the old times you fought for a
few hours and the battle was over. If
you were uncertain of your courage,
you took a drink before you charged.
Now you fight day after day; you face
the epemy in apprehension that any
moment a shell may bury you alive or
eviscerate you. Hand grenades are
tossed bac¢k and forth like bouquets.
It's a war of nerves, and In this age
of nerves the highly eivilized and or-
ganized man is standing what would
utterly demoralize a gavage.—Freder-
ick Palmer in Collier's Weekly.

. Sure to Win,

"De you think,'' safd the first part-
net in the law firm, “that we cah win
in this case of Johnstone's?" '

“Why, certainly, saud the seconc
ditta. “We'll win about two thousand
dollars in fees, at any rate.”

Man of High Position,

She—1 might marry if 1 could find
a man: I could look up to.

Fie—Well, there’s the man in the
moon.

His Price.

First Bhe-Did your new gown cost
much?

Second She-—Only one good cry.

IN A SHADOW
Tea Drinker Feared Paralysis.

Steady” use of either téa or coffes
often produces alarming symploms,
a8 the polson (cafeine) contained in
these beverages acts with more po-
tency In some persons than in others.

“] was mnever a coffee drinker”
writes an 111, woman, “but a tea drink-
er. I was very nervous, had frequent
spells of sick headache and heart
trouble, and was subject at times to
severe attacks of bilious colic.

“No end of sleepless nights—would
have spells at night when my right
side would get numb and tingle like &
thousand needles were pricking my
flesh. At times I could hardly put my
tongue out of my mouth and my right
eye and ear were affected.

“The doctors told me to quit using
tea, but I thought I could not live with-
out it—that it was my only stay. I
had been .a tea drinker for twenty-five
years; was under the doctor's care for
fifteen,

“About six months ago, I finally quit
tea and commenced to drink Postum.
_. “I have never had one spell of sick-
headaches since and only ome light
attack of bilious colic. Have quit hav-
ing those numb spells at night, sleep
‘well and my heart is getting stronger
all the time." )

Name given by Postum Co., Baitle
Creek, Mich. 'Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. o

Postum comes in two forms:

Pastum Cereal—the original form—
must he well bolled. 15¢ and 25¢ pack-
.,“I..r-" . ! e
i 2 1netant Postum—a solable powder—
dissolves quickly in a cup of hot wa-
ter, and, with cream afid sugar, makes
e Instanitly, 30c £nd
60& 'tins. PGS —

t'Both-kinds are equally’deHelons an
¢ nol prevent:him from comingitd: doetabout the nm&ﬁﬁ'e&#: onk
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